CHAPTER 27 
May 7, 2011 
“You did what!?” 


Justin flinched backwards, expecting Chie to hit him at any second. The two were 
sitting on the couch in the living room, watching some stupid movie on television. 
They had started off just studying, but Chie eventually lost focus; mostly because 
Justin kept drumming on the side of the couch with his fingers. They had been 
conversing when the topic of Yosuke came up. He had been out of school that day, 
and for good reason. Justin had beaten the ever loving shit out of him the previous 
day after he had started bashing on Justin and Chie again. Only this time he had 
managed to trick Justin into admitting it. Not outright, mind you, but his reaction 
more or less confirmed Yosuke’s suspicions. Which brings us back to now. 


“Hey! It wasn’t like | did it on purpose! You think | want Yosuke to know about us!?” 


Chie was pinching her forehead in frustration. She understood very well that Yosuke 
had more or less tricked him into giving out that information, but she was pissed 
nonetheless. 


“Oh my god Justin, he is never going to let this go!” 
“You think | don’t know!?” 


Chie sighed as she leaned back against the couch. She had more or less been up in 
Justin’s face up until now. She let out a puff of air and turned her gaze up towards 
the ceiling. 


“| guess it was going to happen sooner or later...” 
“Later would have been preferable.” 


Justin dug through his pockets for a while before lighting up a cigarette. The two 
already got enough shit from Yosuke when he only suspected them of getting 
together. Now that he knew for a fact... Well... Let’s just say Justin wasn’t looking 
forward to it. His fists probably were though. He took a drag at the cigarette before 
turning to Chie. 


“Yukiko already knows, doesn’t she?” 
“I’m assuming you told Yu, too.” 


The two just shook their heads back and forth. Considering they had been trying to 
keep this whole thing a secret, it seemed almost the entire group knew about them. 
Yosuke of course had to find out on his own, unlike Yukiko and Yu, and Teddie... 
Well Justin could only assume Teddie didn’t grasp the concept of dating anyway. 


“We're terrible at keeping secrets, aren’t we?” 

“The worst.” 

Chie sighed off to the side before going back to her normal sitting position. 
“How bad was it?” 

“Was what?” 

“What you did to Yosuke.” 


Just then they heard the sound of something pelting against Justin’s window. He 
sighed heavily as he put his cigarette in an ash tray. He already knew who it was, 
and what he was doing. You would have thought he would have checked if Justin 
was home first. But then, he was probably too scared shitless from the previous day 
to risk it. 


“Does that answer your question?” 


The two stood up and made their way over to the front door, Justin opening it near 
instantly. Sure enough, there was Yosuke, holding a carton of eggs. He had a very 
distinctive black eye and a cut on his lip from the day prior. Chie carefully made her 
way beside Justin, a look of disgust and anger in her face. It seemed she was going 
to run across the lawn and kick Yosuke’s ass at any given second, though she 
figured Justin was a lot better at handling Yosuke than she was. Yosuke was just 
about to throw a second egg when Justin spoke up from his position at the door. 


“Don’t even think about it.” 


Yosuke stopped mid-toss as the sound of Justin’s voice filled the air. Given the look 
on his face, it seemed he hadn’t thought Justin was home. The guy looked like he 
was about to have a heart-attack as he turned towards Justin. 


“Oh shit!” 


“You know usually when you egg someone’s house, you’re supposed to check if 
their home first.” 


“L-Look, I’m really sorry. D-Don’t hurt me!” 


Yosuke raised his arms to cover his face, as though expecting Justin to be able to 
punch him a good ten feet away from him. Justin just shook his head in disgust. 
What a fucking pussy. Justin pinched at his forehead for a brief moment before 
returning his gaze back to Yosuke. 


“Whatever.” 


“H-huh? You’re not gonna freak out or anything...?” 


“That depends. Do you WANT me to freak out?” 
“N-No!” 
“Then | suggest shutting up.” 


Justin gave a small nod towards Yosuke, gesturing him towards the door. He figured 
as long as he was here he might as well join the two of them. Besides, he still 
needed to clean that egg up. Chie gave Justin a glare as he noticed him gesturing 
towards Yosuke. She clearly didn’t want him in the house when it had just been the 
two of them alone. Yosuke would rip them a new one. Yosuke slowly made his way 
in the house, half expecting to get jumped once the door shut behind him. He was 
more than a little surprised to see Chie standing near the doorway, her arms 
crossed, an angry stare focused on him. So that’s how it’s going to go down. 
They’re going to tag-team me for yesterday, | just know it! Justin closed the door as 
Yosuke finished coming into the house before making his way over to the couch and 
plopping back down, his hand sprawled across his forehead. 


“Oh, h-hey Chie.” 
“Yosuke.” 


He could tell just by her one word answers that she was really pissed off at him for 
some reason. Justin probably told her about what he said yesterday, much to his 
dismay. It was all supposed to be a joke; he didn’t think either of them would take it 
to heart. He grimaced slightly as he made his way further into the house, taking in 
the sights. He had been to Justin’s house before, after the whole eye incident to be 
more specific, but he had never been inside of it. It was pretty big for one person to 
live in, though Chie had filled him and the rest of the gang in on the circumstances; 
he was well aware that it was originally intended as a vacation house for his whole 
family. Or what was his family anyway. 


“S-sorry about the egg.” 
“You'll only need to be sorry if it’s not gone by the time you leave.” 


Justin glanced at him from the corner of his eye as Yosuke paced about the house, 
admiring each item that decorated its interior. Chie eventually made her way back 
over to the couch, though she was sure to leave a gap between herself and Justin, 
lest Yosuke get any funny ideas. It took a couple minutes before any real discussion 
began between the three of them; after all, Yosuke felt like he was going to get 
jumped at any minute, Chie felt like jumping him at any minute, and Justin... Well 
Justin was Justin. He made snarky remarks based on a pre-established conversation. 
He wasn’t really a great conversation starter. 


“So... What are you two watching anyway?” 


“Beats me, Chie’s the one with the remote.” 
Chie looked at Justin with a funny expression. 
“| don’t have the remote.” 


Justin only returned the funny expression. The only reason he had been watching 
this terrible movie was that he was under the impression Chie wanted to watch it. 
He could have sworn he saw her with the remote, and she would change the 
channel if she didn’t like what they were watching, right? 


“You don’t?” 

“No, | thought you had it.” 

“Wait... So do you even want to watch this shitty movie?” 
“No, | figured you wanted to watch it.” 


Yosuke couldn’t help but smirk, though he did so ever so slightly so as to not draw 
upon him the combined rage off Justin and Chie. They were like an old married 
couple. 


“Alright well that settles that, now we need to find the fucking remote.” 


The two stood up for a brief moment to look for the remote in the couch. They had 
just sorta assumed it must have gotten caught in one of the cracks. It took a while 
before it dawned on Justin exactly where the remote had gone. 


“Yosuke, do me a favor. Open the refrigerator.” 
“What? Why?” 
“Just do it.” 


Yosuke shrugged at the oddball request before making his way over to the fridge. 
Sure enough, as he opened the fridge door he found the remote placed next to a 
case of cola. Justin had gone to grab a soda at one point, but it was a fresh box, so 
he put the remote down in there while he opened it up. He just sorta forgot after he 
finally got the damn thing open and grabbed a can. Yosuke gave him a funny look 
as he pulled the remote out of the refrigerator; like this had been the weirdest thing 
he had ever seen. | mean, the guy jumps in televisions for god’s sake. He really had 
no say on what was and wasn’t strange. Chie just shook her head, a wide grin 
across her face. Typical Justin, she thought. 


“Dude, why the hell was this in your fridge?” 


“Because shut the fuck up. Now toss it over.” 


Yosuke shrugged as he tossed it over to Justin. Justin caught it for a brief second 
before realizing how fucking cold the thing had gotten from being in the fridge for a 
half hour or so. He picked the remote up off the couch, clutching it using his jacket 
sleeve to keep his hands from getting frostbite until the thing warmed up. As he 
flipped through the channels, Yosuke made his way over to the couch. 


“Hey, Chie, push over a bit.” 
“Just sit in the middle.” 


Yosuke responded by just starring at her for a second, his head slightly angled 
towards the ground. She knew damn well what he was implying, but at this point 
she just didn’t give a damn. Whatever kept him from opening his mouth on the 
subject. 


“Ugh, fine...” 


She made her way in the middle, closer towards Justin, as Yosuke took the end seat. 
He couldn’t help but smirk. He knew the only reason she was acting like that was 
because he was in the room. And he absolutely loved that he could do that. He 
starred at the two for a brief moment. Neither of them looked at each other as Justin 
surfed through the channels, though as previous stated, that was most likely a 
result of Yosuke’s presence. It took a moment, but Yosuke eventually found his eyes 
making their way towards the television as the three began to debate what to 
watch. 


“Next. Next. Next. Ne- 

“Wait, stop.” 

“No. Abso-fucking-lutly not.” 

“Why not?” 

“Because it’s a children’s cartoon for girls.” 


Yosuke sighed slightly as Justin quickly flipped past the channel. Hell even Chie was 
giving Yosuke funny looks, like he was insane for liking the show. 


“Holy hell yes.” 

“Dude, what the hell!?” 

“What?” 

“You're calling my show bad, and now you want to watch Scrubs?” 


“What's wrong with Scrubs?” 


“Everything.” 


Chie and Justin both looked at Yosuke like he was insane. Justin wasn’t quite sure if 
Yosuke actually didn’t like the show, or if he was just upset that they wouldn’t 
watch his stupid children’s cartoon. It wasn’t even like it was one of the good one’s 
either, like Johnny Bravo or Dexter’s Lab. Justin didn’t even know why he bothered 
changing the channel. Clearly Chie and him both liked it. Maybe he just didn’t want 
to put up with Yosuke’s bitching for a half-hour. 


“No. No. Next. Ne- Wait. When the fuck did | get HBO?” 
“It’s supposed to be one of those free weekends this week.” Chie piped up. 
“Figures it happens during exam weak.” Yosuke moaned. 


“Alright, let’s see what we’ve got then... Twilight, Twilight, Harry Potter, Twi- What 
the fuck? Seriously!?” 


“It’s not THAT bad.” 


Justin and Yosuke looked at Chie with an expression of disgust. Neither really took 
Chie as the type to even see that kind of movie, let alone like it. But then, she did 
watch terrible kung-fu movies, so it wasn’t like she had high standards in movies. 


“Oh don’t even tell me you watched it.” 
“Well it was Yukiko’s idea!” 
“Ugh, do not let Yu know about this.” Yosuke groaned. 


Justin gave Yosuke a funny look. He had half expected this to be another one of 
Yosuke’s tricks to get him to reveal Yu’s love affairs. He was curious all the same 
though, so he picked his words carefully, not hinting on that he knew anything 
about it. 


“What do you mean?” 
“Huh? Oh uh. Nothing, forget | said anything.” 


Justin and Chie gave each other a look. On the bright side, it seemed that they 
weren't the only ones who were complete shit at keeping a secret. They shrugged it 
off as they continued to flip through the channels. 


“Pirates of the Caribbean, Robocop, Twilight, god | hate this generation, some Adam 
Sandler bullshit, OH SWEET JESUS,” 


Justin could not switch past that last one fast enough. He thought they were 
watching HBO, not Showtime. He took a quick glance at the others. Chie seemed 


mortified, though Yosuke had been giving him a look back as though to change the 
channel back over. Yeah, no, jerk-off on your own time. 


“Robocop, The Spongebob Squarepants Movie, and before you ask, no we’re not 
watching that Yosuke; Some TV series no one gives a fuck about , Tena-“ 


Justin stopped as soon as he realized the word that was about to come out of his 
mouth. He took a look at the other two quickly. Oh for the love of god, please let 
them recognize this...! Sure enough, Yosuke recognized the movie, and had infact 
been turning towards Justin expecting the same reaction. The only one who wasn’t 
sure what was going on was Chie, who had recognized Jack Black, but that’s about 
it. Almost in complete synchronization with each other and the movie, Justin and 
Yosuke burst out into song. 


Can’t you see he’s the man? 
Let me hear you applaud. 
He Is more than a man. 

He’s a shiny golden god. 


Chie looked at the two with confusion, trying to figure out what the hell was going 
on, and why both of them were singing whatever it was they were singing. 


If you think it’s time to fucking rock, 

And fucking roll, 

Out of control. 

Well then you know you’ve got to ride the block, 
You fucking suck, 

My fucking cock. 


Chie was more than a little mortified as the two spewed obscenities in time to the 
movie. All she knew was that the two had seen the movie before. 


Cause when you rule, 
You fucking school, 
All of the fools, 

Out of their jewels. 


Cause if you think it’s time to, 


If you think it’s time to, 
If you think it’s time to fucking rooooo0b0d0000000000000CKk. 
“Guys, what the hell are you doing...?” 


The two seemed to snap out of whatever it was they were doing once they head 
Chie butt in. Justin seemed more confused that she hadn’t joined in than anything. 


“What, you’ve never seen the Pick of Destiny?” 
“Uh... no?” 
“Well guess what we're watching then.” 


Chie groaned slightly under her breath. It was clear both Justin and Yosuke 
thoroughly enjoyed whatever the hell this shit was supposed to be, so she supposed 
she would just stick it out for an hour or so. It can’t be that bad, right? 


“Ugh, but Dude, we missed Kickapoo.” Yosuke spoke up. 
“Don’t worry; I’ve got the album upstairs.” 

“There’s an album!?” 

“Yeah...? Tenacious D is a real band, why wouldn’t there be?” 


Chie’s mouth was completely ajar at this point. She simply could not wrap her mind 
around this being a movie about an actual band. An actual band that may or may 
not have Jack Black. Jack. Fucking. Black. 


“They're a real band!?” 


Justin and Yosuke simultaneously threw their arms in the air with disgust. Justin 
knew not many people knew about Tenacious D, but come on. Yosuke looked like he 
was going to storm out any second, unwilling to listen to a second more of this 
blasphemy. 


“We're going to be here for a while...” Yosuke groaned. 

“But it’s Jack Black!” 

“Yeah, so? Have you heard the voice on that guy?” 

“Isn't he a comedian, though?” 

“There are plenty of comedy bands out there. Like Lonely Islands.” 


Chie sighed. She knew Justin and Yosuke were going to kill her for asking her next 
question. 


“Who's Lonely Islands?” 


Justin and Yosuke jumped up out of their seats, hands flung in the air, faces red with 
disgust. 


“You know what. No. Done. I’m out.” 


“I'll grab the albums...” 


The trio sat around the television, watching the movie that Justin and Yosuke had so 
unanimously decided upon. Chie was completely confused out of her mind, though 
Justin and Yosuke seemed to be having a good time, save for that small intermission 
Yosuke took to wash the egg off Justin’s window; that way he wouldn’t end up 
missing Beezleboss or the credits music. Chie had to pipe up to ask questions nearly 
every five seconds, much to the annoyance of Justin. /t’s /ike, just fucking watch the 
movie, they'll explain it! God! 


“So... what the pick is the devil’s tooth?” 
“Something like that.” 
“That’s so stupid.” 


“Oh I’m sorry, what was the plot of that last kung-fu movie you showed me? Ninjas 
in New York wasn’t it?” 


Chie pouted slightly. It was a pretty terrible story in all fairness. 
“You think this is the director’s cut?” 

“Oh god | hope so.” 

“There’s a director’s cut?” 


Chie seemed surprised that there was anything cut from this film. It was pretty 
much a cesspool of filth and f-bombs. What could they have possibly done that they 
needed to cut it out of the final movie. 


“Yeah, there was like, one or two songs cut from the final version.” 
“That bad?” 

“That good!” 

“Why did they cut those scenes anyway?” 


“Well ‘The government totally sucks,’ did have a pretty big plot hole.” 


“Let’s be honest, is anyone watching this for the plot?” 
“Not at all.” 


The movie continued on as usual, though Chie seemed to get more into it after the 
scene where they broke into the Rock and Roll Hall of Fame. Maybe because the 
crawling in the air-ducts and the rolling around the roof parts reminded her of her 
action movies. Really, Justin was hoping she was just realizing how brilliant the D 
are, and how they should be worshipped. After all, they rock too hard to be mortal 
men. The movie got to the scene where Jack had to deactivate the lasers to get the 
pick, much to Chie’s disgust as she realized how he was going to do it. 


“Wait, don’t tell me...” 

“Yeeeeeeeeep.” 

“Oh, that is absolutely disgusting!” 
“Pfft, you’re just jealous you can’t do it.” 


Justin and Chie gave Yosuke a funny look. Leave it to him to make a dick joke really 
fucked up. 


“Dude, seriously?” 
“Well she can’t!” 
“Like I'd even want to!” 


Chie was slightly disgusted by Yosuke’s comment. She turned her attention back to 
the movie just as the lasers were deactivated, much to her relief. She wasn’t 
looking at the screen, so she wasn’t sure if they actually showed Jack Black’s junk or 
not. They didn’t, for the record. 


“So wait, is this the director’s cut?” Chie piped up. If it wasn’t she was almost 
entirely positive they would show that on the unrated version. 


“Unfortunatly not.” 
“Do they... you know...?” 
“Show his junk? No.” 


Chie sighed in slight relief, before returning her attention to the movie as Jack Black 
did a power slide to escape from some guards, much to her amusement. The movie 
was for the most-part too low-brow for her tastes, but she loved watching stuff like 
this. Another half-hour or so passed before the movie finally came to a conclusion, 
much to Chie’s excitement, and Justin and Yosuke’s disappointment. But hey, The 
Metal was playing over the credits, so that was a plus. 


“Alright, on a scale of one to ten, Yosuke?” 
“Nine. You?” 

“Same. How ‘bout you Chie?” 

“Five.” 

“BLASPHEMY!” Justin shouted in jest. 


Chie simply shrugged her shoulders. It wasn’t her type of movie. Yosuke smirked at 
the two for a brief moment before taking a look around the house. It was still fairly 
early, and it wasn’t like Justin had kicked him out yet, or anything. He noticed a 
stack of books on the end of the living room table. 


“| thought you said you didn’t study?” 
“| don’t. Those are Chie’s books.” 
“So... why are they here?” 


Justin just glared at him slightly from the corner of his eyes. He already knew 
Yosuke was going to try to start shit. Chie simply pinched at her forehead. This was 
exactly why she didn’t want Justin letting Yosuke into the house in the first place. 


“Just get it out of your system.” 
“Huh?” 


Chie gave him a silent shake of her head. Clearly she did not like where this was 
going. 


“You heard me.” 
“No, | didn’t mean-“ 
“Yes. Yes you did.” 
“Alright, just a little.” 


Chie elbowed Yosuke, much to his displeasure. He had already taken a huge beating 
the previous day; he wasn’t looking to get another one now. 


“Hey! Quit it!” 
“Stop being a jerk then!” 
“Ladies, ladies, please. No need to fight over me!” 


“Who are you calling a lady!?” 


“What’s that supposed to mean.” 


Chie turned towards Yosuke, murder in her eyes. Justin couldn’t help but raise an 
eyebrow. He thought it was painfully clear that was directed towards Yosuke, not 
her. Yosuke paused for a brief moment, not entirely sure if Chie was serious or not. 


“It means I’m not a lady.” 


Chie looked a little surprised, then eventually embarrassed. She had completely 
misinterpreted what he had meant by that. 


“,.Oh. | thought you meant-” 
“Nope, that one’s on you.” 


Chie’s face turned beat red with embarrassment, though Justin couldn’t help but 
chuckle slightly. Chie, in response, kicked the side of his shins. 


“| don’t know Yosuke, you could have fooled me.” 
“| still have eggs you know.” 


“Crack a single egg, and I'll crack your skull.” 


